"Why d'you think so?" asked Pavel Pavlo-
vich gently.

Olya looked severely into the eyes of
Pavel Pavlovich, and lie forgot her plaits
for a moment, aware of nothing hut this
severe, almost unfcminine gaze.

"They ought to!" said Olya. "You know,
what 'ought to' means, don't you? It's as
plain as two and two is four."

Karahanov and Burun were listening to
this conversation. It had merely theoretical
interest for them, like all talk about the
"muzhiks," from whom they had dissociated
themselves forever. But the tenseness of the
moment entertained Karabanov and he could
not refrain from taking part in the verbal
gymnastics.

"Olya's right," he said. "<Ought to'
means they must be taken in hand arid com-
pelled____"

"And how are you going to compel them? "
asked Pavel Pavlovich.

"Somehow or other," said Scmyon, warm-
ing up to the subject. "How docs one compel
people? By force! Just you hand all your
muzhiks to me, and in a week they'll be
working like lambs, and in two weeks they'll
be thanking me."

Pavel Pavlovich screwed up his eyes.
"And  what's your force?  A  sock in the
jaw? "
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